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Athene also played her part by enhancing his comeliness from
head to foot. She made him look taller and sturdier than ever;

she caused the bushy locks to hang from his head thick as the
petals of the hyacinth in bloom; and just as a craftsman trained
by Hephaestus and herself in the secrets of his art takes pains to
put a graceful finish to his work by overlaying silver-ware with
gold, she finished now by endowing his head and shoulders with
an added beauty. He came out from the bath looking like one of
the everlasting gods, then went and sat down once more in the
chair opposite his wife.

' What a strange creature!' he exclaimed.' Heaven made you
as you are, but for sheer obstinacy you put all the rest of your
sex in the shade. No other wife could have steeled herself to keep
so long out of the arms of a husband she hadjust got back after
nineteen years of misadventure. Well, nurse, make a bed for me
to sleep alone in. For my wife's heart is just about as hard as iron.'

'You too are strange/ said the cautious Penelope. *I am not
being haughty or indifferent. I am not even unduly surprised.
But I have too clear a picture of you in my mind as you were
when you sailed from Ithaca in your long-oared ship. Come,
Eurycleia, make him a comfortable bed outside the bedroom
that he built so well himself. Place the big bed out there, and
make it up with rugs and blankets, and with laundered sheets.'

This was her way of putting her husband to the test. But
Odysseus flared up at once and rounded on his loyal wife.' Pene-
lope,' he cried, 'you exasperate me! Who, if you please, has
moved my bed elsewhere? Short of a miracle, it would be hard
even for a skilled workman to shift it somewhere else, and the
strongest young fellow alive would have a job to budge it. For a
great secret went into the making of that complicated bed; and
it was my work and mine alone. Inside the court there was a
long-leaved olive-tree, which had grown to full height with a
stem as thick as a pillar. Round this I built my room of close-set
stone-work, and when that was finished, I roofed it over
thoroughly, and put in a solid, neatly fitted, double door. Next
I lopped all the twigs off the olive, trimmed the stem from the